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Select Zoetvy,

AUTUMN MUSINGS.

7t's the time of gathered grain ;
The fields are full of stocks and sheaves,
The hills are bure, the first dead leaves

Zall, futtering, ‘gaiust the window pane.

Down through the mist the young moon peers,
The harvest moon. so il"d and fair,
But [ am sad. for all things wear

Their sutumn look of other years.

Upon me, with each falling leaf,
*all thoughts of Autumns long sgo ;
Eome tale of buried joy or woe
ls hid in every harvest sheal.

gweet moon ! as fair as ever hung
0'er hage-wrapped field of gathered grain,
(ilad earih! ye give me mot again,

The juy 1 lost when life was young.

Leavas were we of one parent tree,
Hejoicing while var spring timoe shone;
But time ita wintry wind bas blown,

Apd swept us lar o'er land and ses.

Agd some aro in the wrangling mart.
Azd sume are lost 'mid whirling wheels,
And ob! from cach a false word steals
His childhood's faith—his childish heart.

wiad sarth above—bright heaven above.
I'!riniubuk sur childbheod severmore—
But, Lord ! we ory “‘restore, restore !

1o thee whose pame is written © Love.”

I hear the answer inmy soul—
“Though black with guilt.and sore with loss,
The hands that bled upon the cross,

Are stretohed out to make thee whole.

Though far in wordly ways beguiled,
Seex ont the gafe and narrow Lruck ;
Rotarn—and He shall give thee bacx,

The pure heart of the little child.

Weax us thou art, and trouble tost,

His mercy reaches over all;

His arws are wide—thou cans't not fall
WUt of their shelter, and be Jost '

AUNT JULIA'S VISIT.

“'Pay the postman! pay the postman!"
nug the one I loved best on earth, as he
hoid a dainty envelope just above wmy reach.

“Please ! and i sprang upon a chair, and
then uﬂun the sofs, in my fruitless endesvor
t reach the coveted prize.

“Exvortion!"' I exclaimed, as he stooped
w receive the kiss 4 was but -weo willing to
give, as his fee. ““From Aant Fuliv; and
sie accepits our invitation, and will remain
three weeks., ] amso glad! butaear, dear!
erersthing must be in prime order. She
will la_lu_e mic to task if the least thing is
NuIss.

My hushand laughed pleasantly as he
went out. e had only left the office 1o
brit;lg me the letter—s0 kind and thoughtiul
‘ol him,

Aunt Julia was my father's maiden sister,
aad had been his housekeeper sitce my
mother'sdeath, now eleven years. She was
past torry, but still fine-looking, and whut
men call a strong-minded woman.  She had
but few intimate friends; but those loved
her dearly, a was one of that number,
anid had been since the day she had taken me
on her lap,a motherless girl of nine years,and
drawing we close to her bosom, whispered,
“You have lost one of the best of mothers,
Nelly ; bat I will try and fill her place to
vou, so far as I am able.”

And she had kept her word. I had a
brothor and sister younger, and we all alike
shared her love and kindness,

My husband was a lawyer, several years
older than I, and when the engagement was
made known to her, she shook her head, and
said, “*I am sorry your choice has fallen there.
| have nothing against Frank Worthington,
1 a man—indeed, esteem him highly—but
he is too old for you."'

“But I am growing older every day, Aunt
Julia,”" I replied laughing.

“True, but you are 1 mere ehild now, com-
pared with him—not fitted to become the
wife of & man whose habits and prejudi es
are already formed. You will have no dis-
unct type of charaeter. but will assimilate
with him, until you will never have an opin-
on of your own.”’

_Her remarks troubled me a lictle, but my
father would hear mothing of it, and [ had
now been married and in my pretty village
home three months, and thought mysclf jast
the happiest wife in the world. And now
Aunt Julia, my almost mother, was coming
v make her firet visit. And I would make
it % pleasant for her. Perhaps I evuld thus
repay a moiety of all she had done for me.
Aod I bustled about from room to room, to
we¢ that not a straw, shred, mar or stain
wuld offend her eye. Qur one servant wa-
the best of Bridgets, and the kitchen wa- |
her pride. [ had no fearsthere. The guest |
chamber was always in order, and its mossy
arpet and light furniture were similar to
wur own at home,  Still, I looked for some-
ting to change. FEven my own and hus-
aud s wardrobe were carefully examined,
1 see that no reacherous stiteh, frayed edge,
o missing button, should rise up in judg-
ment agaiost me. My gloves were had
tmoothly in their box, eollurs between paper,
sl hundkorchiets folded nicely, just as she
fiad tanght me to arrange themw.

hen everything was dome, I whispered
' myself, she wil]“fook so pleased, and say,

Mhat a nice little housekeeper you are,
Ny And when she came, as she did at
the specified time, it was even so, and I was
Vieased as & child at her praise.

. The «econd evening after her arrival, we

;M a few friends to tea, and I was proud to

ar ber converse with the gentlemen of che

varty.  She wast ly posted on every
i“blfm mtroduced, and I fancied that my

Ushaud deferred to her more than to any
other lady present.

are men enongh for that.

yOu as 4 woman if he has wot already.
man like Frank WOnhmgmu wants an equal

in a wife, not a pet of which he will =oou |

tire.

“But he loves me, aunt—I am sure he

does.”’
‘I do not doubt that in the least. But
did you love your pet kitten, Lilly White in

the same way you do your really talented |

husband 2"
“How ridiculous!"" and I tried to laugh,

but could not, for the fear that had crept | went out in his usual manuer.

into my heart. “*What would you have me
do, to convinece him that [ am not a mere
pussy, to be petted and caressed ? Shall 1
pore over his law books, review my Latin,
and grapple with metaphysies, in order to
become a suitable compunion for him ? Per-

haps a few rehearsals in oratory, or a wordy |
| contest with the poker,lor instance,would be
{an improvement ?

“Pshaw! do be reasonable. Your edu
cation has not been neglected. And now 1
want you to make a good use of 1t.”

“T wish to do so, Tam sure  DBut to what
did you allude, when you said my husband
did not speak properly to me ?""

“*When he asked you, before his friends,
if you thought the tiwe would ever come
when yvou und black Jake would both have
the right of voting."’

*“But he intended it as a playful jest,"" I
replied.

“Ah, yes! but a jest intended to show
you your own inferiority. Cowmpare you to
a half-witted negro, like Jake! Had 1t been
I, he would have received an answer that
would have silenced him. I never allow
such things ; and no man will long respect a
woman who will tamely submit to such odi-
ous comparisons I have a sharp tongue,
and men soon learn to beware of challeng
ing it."’

* And what would yvou have said. had the
remark been made to you?”'

I should have said, ‘nature has made
Jake“my inferior; custom only, has made
me yours '

“But [ never was gnick ata sharp an-

swer,”’ [ replied, a little sadly ; aod thus the |

sabject was dropped for the present. But
the seed of distrust was sown, and brought
forth a plentiful harvest; and the next three
weeks were among the most anhappy of wy
life. [ was constantly looking for slights
and tmplied inferiority, aud found them in
plenty, and resented them deeply.  Not in
angry words, or aniady-like pouts, bat in
studied coldness, sly sareasuy, or feiened in-
differens®, that it was agony to exhibit.

“Are you quite wall, this evening?”’ my
htishand asked, as he prepared to go out,af-
ter I had been particularly smart and disa-
gresable,

*Porfeetly well, thank vou,”
eoldly, “Why 7"

**Beeanse von sesm unasually nervous and
irratable,”” he rv.plivd_

** Nervous and dreitable ' Why don't he
say cross and fredful, like an ailing ehild,
aud propose some of Mrs. Winslow =sooth
ing syrup? I thought, hut said “Have I
said anything to cause you to think me par-
tic iarly irritable 7

“Yes, your last guestion.”’ snd pulling
his hat over his brows, he strode away,
leaving me seeond best in the enconnter.

“*But he shall see that I am not to bLe
tronted like a child,” I said to myself.
will be his equal ineverything. Itiswrong.
all wrong, this forcing a woman to hold a
subordinate position. If he thonght [ was
not fitted to be his companion, why did he
ask meto be ins wife ?'

And when he returned, I was very digni-

I answered

fied—asked after his late case, and talked as |

learnedly as a young mi=s ju<t from =chool.
At length, conversation drifted upon the
subject of Woman's Rights, and Aunt Julia
entered into a discassion with him, that pat
all my feeble powers to the blush.
there was a mischevious light m Frank's
eyes that [ did not like. His logic 1 eould
combat, after a fashion, but his ridicule con-
fused me.

It is mot necessary to ‘repeat the argu-
ments uged on both sides.
prise, Aunt Julia scemed to have the
of it, and my hu-band, rather doggedly, 1

thonght, admwitted there was a wiong some- |

where ; that women did not have their rights.
If they had property, they bad a right to
sy who should represent them ; and if they
ha ralents superior to their husbands, they

il rule the household. He, for one,
wias perfectly willing to yield women the
nights they asked, even to coing to the polls;

{and he turned to me, with “*What do you

think, Nelly 7"’

Somehow his admission had not given me
the pleasure I had thought it would. A
husband ruled by his wife! Losing his vote
beeause his wife voted against him! [ was
vexed with Fraonk for subseribing to any

such theory.

But 1 wust say something, and replied,
“So fur as making laws or dispensing them,
I want none eof the responsibility. There
And as for going
to the polls, L would not be seen in such a
dirty rabble. And yet, I do not think that
women have their rights.”’

“Wherein are they defrauded ?""

“*A man should give his wife all the rights
he gives his gentleman friends; should treat
her as an equal and a companion, and not
as a pet :Il'lff alaything."’

I should have said wmore, but Bridget
made her appearance at the door, with a
‘‘Please, ma am,would you be after stipping
inter the kitchen a mianit?"’

When T returned, afier givine orders

he ne . i
‘¢ next morning, as we sat alone in my'*.bout the breakfust, [ was annoyed by a cir-

wom. she said, abruptly, **Do you know you
"I*P"lhng your husband, Nelly 7"
o J00ked up in wonder and consternation,
Y Wrprised to speak.
ou should not allow him to speak to
Fon a5 he does. "'
¥ 1“ hy, Aunt Julia, he never spoke un-
“dly to me in his life.”’
ery likelv. But he treats you like a

shiid

#nd will soon lose all admiration for

cumstance, trifling in itself, but in my pres-

ent mood caleulated to vex me. Frank had

taken my favorite seat, a small sewing chair

—one he had selected expressly for my use—

and was rocking in it, apparently forgetful

that T had any eclaims on it was too
roud to remind him, and the loss of it em-
sittered the rest of the evening.

The next morning, before going out, he

[n fact |

But, to my sur- |

best |

A | said, “'Have you an abundance of pocket !

| money 7

“Yes; why do you ask 7"

| *I was atraid you had not. Here ure for-
| ty-eight dollars aud sixty-five cents, just half
| the ready money 1 have out of bank ; butl
| shall have somwe more soon, and will then
| puy you your share,”

*1 do not need it, Fravk; I have —
| He did not remain for me w finish the sen-
| teace, but placing the monty on the table
Was he of-

"

"fended? [ could not tell.
At the tea-table I said, T wish to go on

| the street this evening. Can you go with

{ me?"

| “*Uertainly, if you ean go soon.’

L

| my over-shoes in my hund, went back to the
i parlor, aud sat down beside him, as usual,
| to have him put them on and button them

| for me. But he seemed to have forgotten

{ that he had ever done such a thing, and dis- |

| daining to ask as a favor, what 1 had ever
considered as a right, I pulled untl I was
purple in the face, I am sure, and then near-
ly blistered my fingers with the buttons that
he could have managed =0 easily. But 1
was ready at last, and we walked down the
street, he talkiog in his usual maouer, and |
ready to ery with vexation and outraged
feeling.

by punishing me like a wayward child, he
will tind out his mistake,”” 1 said to myself,
s wWe went on our way.

As we came opposite his office door, he
said, pleasuntly, “*How far are yon going,
Nelly 2"

“To King's, for some muslin for Aunt
Julia."”

[ *Well, take good care ~f yourself,"" and
} he turned to enter the office,
“*Are you not going with me?"’

“I have not time. Busiuess before pleas-
uro, you know.”  And he hurried up the
| steps, leaving me standing mute with as-
| tomshment.

What did he mean? Was he going crazy ?
I had never been in the streets beture alone
at niglt, and wy first impulse was to follow
him. But no, fwnu‘d not ask him to pro-
tect me, when he had sworn to do EO and
[ harried on to the store, a few blocks dis-
| tant, where I called tor silk instead of mus-
lin, corrected my wmistake when fabric was
produced, selected the article without regard
to texture, told the clerk 1 wanted lorty-
eizht yards and sixty-five cents, and when
he went for another piece told him 1 had
forgorten and only wanted four yards, and
finishied my errand by offering a visiting
card instead of a bank-note in payment.

Covered with confusion, I ook up my
[ package, lefy the store, and with rapid steps
| reached home, where, in iy own room, I
vould 3icld to the storm of griel and pas-
ston that almost convalsed me. 1 had sense
cnough lefe not to go to Aunt Julia for sym-
pathy. and in wy room, alone, 1 waitedany
nustand s return.  The husband who had
Ol be o so kied and Il_\-\';llg, Lut wus now
so coid zud forgerinl. But he should not
P i
amiin and again.
a wowan, and not a ehild.

He should see that 1 was

ed with cach other as we had done through
| all those wretched weeks, for Aunt Jalia
| was 10 20 Lo-Worrow.
I A: the breakfast table she said, I should
J like much, Nelly, to have you return with
| we- "'l'Lc family would Le overjuyed to see
| you.
| 1 locked at my bhoshand.
l “W hat is to hinder 7’ he srid, absently.
Do you wish me 1o go, Frank 7"

[ Perhaps the tone was reproachful, 1 did
;mri intend it to be; but his eyes sought
| mme for an instent, awl his lips quivered a
[ hittle.
I “Yes, il it will give you pleasure.”

He is anxions to be rid of we, I thouzht,
and replied, “Then I will go.”” Aud

turned my head away to hide the tears that |

{ would eome,

It was only a three hours ride on the cars,
and L could be ready at once, So I had no
lexeuse.,  Buat, really, 1 did not want to go.
The thought that wmy husband had ceased to

care for we, that he would not miss me, was |

agony. One word of tenderness, ope hiut
that he wanted me, and my aunt would have
gone alone,
the proper hour we were at the depot.

“hnve you taken your tickets 7" my hus-
band asked, as the moment for departure
apyroached.

“No, ' I replied.

“*Shall I purchase them for you 7"

“What an idea! Yes."”

When he returned with them, he gave
my aunt hers, with a bow, and then placing
mine in my hand, said, in a Jow voice—

| do not mind about the change now ; we can
settle it as well when you return.”

cold, business expression met my gaze, and
with a spa~m of mental agony, 1 turned to
studyivg the characters on my ticket, that
might have been Chinese hieroglyphies for
all of any idea they conveyved to my brain.

“When do you propose to return?’ he
asked me, when he hud bidden my aunt
good-by.

“In a week, if you want me, Frank."'

“I always want you, Nelly, or I should
never have asked you te become my wile.
He took my hand, held it an instant, looked
wistfully in my face—*"I would go back,’

motion, and he hurried away, leaving we
to my own bitter thoughts. DBack 1 my
old howe, the joy of wmy unexpected return
made all fo happy, that for a day or two,
| partly forgot the shadow resting on wy
Leart. But when the novalty had passed,
the old restlessness returned, and one day my
father surprised me in tears. -
“What is it, Nelly? getting homesick 7’
“Hardly —and yet fdo wantto sce Frank.

*It he thinks to govern me in this way, |

ue in this manner, I told myself !

.'\Ild S0, when |
he came, iy eves were dry, and we convers- |

But it did not come, and at

“Yours is three doilars and fifty cents ; but |

I looked in his face, but nothing but the |

thought ; but the wheels were already 1o

“Nothing more natural. And whenishe
coming 7"’
“Not at all,”" T re%cd, trying to keep

ac L INY tears, 4

. “Not coming ! what does the manmean ?
Go back withoat him? Imypossible ! I shall
not allow it. Why, he does not deserve to
have a wife to treat insuch & manner. e
wust be a perfect bear, "’

“Oh, no! he is always Kind to me: but
—but he does mot seem to like to wait on
me, as he used to.”’ -

Iy father's face now beeame seriously
grave, for his tirade huad been more in jest
than earcest, aud Le came and sat beside

| e,

) : | “Would it be right to tell me, your father, |
| I ran up to my reom, and hurried on my
wraps as -luu:kiy as possible, and then, with |

what troubles you ?”’

I hesitated a moment. **Yes; I have no
mother to guide me ;"' and then, with wa-
ny tears, [ told him of Aunt Julin's asser-
| tion that my husband did not consider me
his cqual, or treat me #s a companion ; of
our di cassion on Woman's Hi;ﬂxtn. and my

remarks on my own individual ones, his as- |

sent. and manner to me since.
| ““Yes, yes; I begin to comprehend. And
so Julia has been giving you lessons in wan-
| aging & hasband 7
| 1 made no reply.
| **Nelly, would you exchange places with
| your Aunt Julia 7"
l “Me? No, not for the world!”

**And yet, she might have been a happy
| and beloved wite, if she-had taken her prop
L er place among women, She was engaged,
| un(Y about 10 be married to one every way
| caleulated to render a woman happy, wher
n series of articles appeared in oue of our
leading journals, by an anonymous writer,
in which men were represented as tyrants
aud gutocrats ; that they lacked in intellect
what thev excelled in streneth.  That they
ruled only by brute foree, so far as the oth-
er sex was concerned.  The articles aboun-
ded in sharp cuts at man’s egotisw, and bit-

ter sarcasm for his high position. For a
’ time no one suspected the author, and her
own family lease of any. But through the
treachery of a supposed triend, the truth
transpired, and wy sister was the acknowl-
edged authoress, Her affianced husband
wus u man of loving heart and keen sersi-
bilities, and the jeers and ridicule of his ac-

nally he cawe w ber, and asked it she had
written such sentiments from aconvietion of
their truth? She replied that she hud, so
Aur 2= *he majority of wmen wers concerned.
And would she not in apother article, make
some exceptions to her befure universal cen-
sure? Never, and he only took a man's
prerogative in asking it. Another stormy
mterview, aud the engagement was broken
off, and he is now a loving hushand and
father, and one of the first men in our city ;"
and he mentioned a nnwe tha: was never
spoken but wath respect.

Poor Aunt Julia! I pitied her for her
sore wounds, although her own hand had
inflicted them.

After v tather left me, I reviewed the
past three wecks of my life, and wy folly
seemed wickedness, bad demanded my
rights and obtained them, so fur as my hus-
' band eould yicld them. And what was the
resale? 1 felt starved and chilled for the
ove and care that every true wife appreei-
{ utes and craves.
| The next morning, Iannounced wy deter-
| mination to return home. All objected
| stronzly but u y father.  **Let her do asshe
| thinks best ; but when she comes again zhe
{ must bring her hnsband with her.”’

{ “*Butsappose he will not eome 7'

[ *“*He will, if you exert your true woman's
right<, or | have much overrated your pow-
ers and his affeation for you.™

He would have accompanied mwe, but 1
would pot permit it. So he found mea
uice seat in the cars, wrapped my fars close-
ly about me, placed the ticket in wy glove,
Kissed me tenderly, and whispered. “Bea
| good wife, for your wother’s sake ! and |
was soon hurrving buck to my husband,
who had never scemed so dear to me asnow.
[ When [arrived at the depot, 1 determia
[ ed to walk by a back strect toour residence,
and surprise my hushaud at his dinper hour.
On consulting my wateh, 1 found I had an
abundance of time, and reached the door
without being recognized by anacquaintance.

Brideet was delighted to let me in. “Oh,
but won't the master be tuck right off his
feet with the surprise? He hus bees gloomy
| as a churchyard iver since yon wint away,
and has niver ate enough to keep a cat.
thought mavhap it might be the males did
not suit him. hut now you'se comed back
l to tell me, it will all be right, sure.”

J “Don't tell him I am here, Bridget,
I

please, if you see him first.’
“Niver 1 word, and sure ;" und her hon-
est eves danced with the fan of the surprise.
{  Twent tomy room and laid aside my
traveling dress. and douned one that Lkoew
wy husband liked, and then went into the
parlor to watch from the half-closed blind
for his coming. And I had not long to
| wait, for he soon came, but with a dejeeted
air and listless step that filled me with re-
f'morse. He let himself in, and as I heard
his stepsin the hall, I slipped behind the
[ door. As he turned to close it, I stood be-
' h!m him, and the glnd light that came to
his eyes warins my heart even vet.

“Youn will kiss me now, Frauk ?"

“T acver kiss my zentlemen friends-—not
even wmy brother;” and the proud quiver
came back to his lips again.

“But I do not waut to be a gentleman

I | friend, nor yet your brother, but your wife,

| to be loved und cared for, as I was before
| Aunt Julia came.”’

[ Well, ’tis no matter about the rest. But
| Bridget's eyes twinkled merrily as she car-
'ried away the empty dishes. And now I
| always have my own chair, the nicest seat
| at table, and the choicest pieces, a seat in
' the cars if he has to stand, and all those lit-
| tle attentions of which a wife is so preud

when lovim iven. .
When T tg:{dg}:im ot Aunt Julia's lasson.

quaintances almost maddened him ; and fi- |

! he said, “Asif' I did not know! Ladies of
| her age are famous for managing husbands
when the have none of theirown. But, re-
ally, Nelly, [ do not want you to put anoth-

er such ease into my bhands, A suit in
| Chancery is nothing to it."’
{  “*But you carried it as you usually do.

But was it not somewhat eruel und rash to
leave me alone, as you did in the street that
| night 7"
. “Apparently ; but [ did not lose sight of
| ¥ou for an instant, and was on the o her
| side of the street ouly when you entered our
i home.”’ -
' “Provoking! And I nearly cried my eves
| out over your ueglect. '’
| And wow, 1eader. T am afraid I have
shown wysell a very silly, spiridess litde
wiman.  But I eannot kelp 1. Woman's
Rights would be a waotle too heavy for my
use ; and I should show to every one 1 met
that it was pever made for n e.

M e

A 'rl FWWGHNTORY. —A \\'l,‘.‘- tern paper I':_'Il.-
the following rather tough story, If true,
it 13 the wost remarkable on record ¢

An acetdent of aremarkable nutare oceur-
ed in the woods of a neighboring county last
| week 'l-y which a man waz thrown c:i,n:,fnl}'
feet in the air. He was standing on a bal
auce wrec l,s'ing AcToss a l.'ll"='u lu;.;, o ste an-
other tree come down, when the tree in its
fulling course struck the other end of the
tree on which he was standing, and the tre-
mendous weight of it cowing on the spring
lever, threw him like a shot into the atr.

The remarkable part of the story remains
to be told. When at his highest elevation
the man caught hold of the top of a tree
about fifteen feet from the trunk, and re-
mained suspended by the arms until the per-
son who had felled the tree traveled a dis
tance oi five miles and returned with help
and a ladder before he eould be relessed
trom his perilous position.
in the same positicn as when left, evideotly
in the best of spirits, for he was whistleing
“Yankee Doodle,” and making a strong

wasps that were endeavoring to build a nest
in the seat of his pants. He gaid. upon
reaching the ground, that he had had a
“healihy time' with the “varnints,” and
atrributed his powers of eudurance wholly to
the hotly contested cauvass ke h-d with the
“eritters”’ by their persistaut “‘fire in the
rear.”” and the tremendons excitement isei-
dent thereto.

If this wman ever gets into oftfice he willbe
wovided for, tor the rest of his nataral lile,
Ie will know how to hang on to it.

S

Suaarp Pracrice.—There is one island
belonging to Mussachusetts, called Nautuck-
et. which is fsmons tor whale ships, preuy
girls, eapital fishing and good stories. One
of' the lstter is told of an inhabitant who
lost hens from his roest. To detect the
thiel he placed a sharp seythe in a position
to be clutchied by the criminal, as soon as he
openad the hen roost door. The next morn-
ing there was bleod upon the blade, but no
hens were missine. 'i‘hu gentleman did not
huut for wounded hands, and in a short
time went to Ualiforula, returning after an
absence of several vears. There then lived
on Nantucket one of the largest story tellers
for a young map, in the Counnonwealth,
He was quite popalar, however, had a good
deal of “brass,’” and on election days eould
get out more voters than any other native
fof the island.  He was “stirring up voters''
one day, and came upon the returned Cali-
( fornian. ““Hello, B——"" said the latter,
“give me a ride to the polls?’ *No!"
said B——, with an oath. **A man as pat
seythes in his hen-roost shall never ride witk
me!"  B-—— was never prosceated for the
confession,

B n ol =i _
DisarroINTMENT. A man applied to Dr.,
Jacksor, the celebrated chemist, with abox
of specimens.  *“Can you telle what this
is, sir 2" “Certainly i cau sir ; that is iron
pyrites.”” “What sir?" in a voice of thun-
der. ““hon pyrites.” “Iron pyrites! And
{ what's that ™" “*That's what it is,”" said the
| chemist, puatting a lot on the shovel over
; the hot coals Wll_l!r(: 1t ill-:'-llill‘l.'&l'(‘(l. . "”r_tl:-'-.'é.
| *And what are irou pyrites worth 277 “*Noth-
[in;:." **Nothing! k\'hy, there's a wowan
in our town who owns a whole hill of that
—and 1’ve married her!”
e —
! A Womnan wishing to test her hushand's
feelings toward her, had it given out, when
he was comivng howme from a journey, that
| she was dead, to see how he would act. He
took the matter very cooly, whercupon she
appearcd to bim as the ghost of herself, at
which heseemed not at all diswayed ; at
lengih, disslosing hersell’ 1o him, bhe then
appeared alarmed ; a person by said, “*Why"'
sir, you seem more afraid now than before ?
Ay’ replied he, “'most men are more afraid
of aliving wife than of a dead one.”

statement :—*‘Our stock of puper has fiz-
zled out, or nearly so; our paper maker is
in a state of suspension, or ought to be ; the
“small fry'" are after a holiday, or will be;
and the editor is tight, or may be before an-
other supply of puper is ublained. ; hence
we publish a half sheet instead of a whole
one, and exclude therefrom everything ex-
cept necessary news, nonsense, and new ad-
vertisement.

Little Alice found an ingenious way of
getting to bed in a hurry. The erib in which
she slépt was so low that by placing one foot
on the inside, and taking hold of the post,
she could easily epring in. ““Mawma, do
you know how I get to bed quick ? she
said one eveninﬁ. “No,"”" was the reply.
“Well,"" said she, in great glee, “‘I step
one foot over the crib, then I say ‘rats’ and
scare myself right i0.”

A Western paper thus hitsoff a popular
but disgusting fashion : *“The attention of
the police should be directed to Pant A. Loon.

He's tight on the streets dailp—awful tight.”

Jle was found
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fight with his fect against a delegation of |

A Kentueky editor makes the following |

Business Divectory,

‘\,7 ALTER BARRETT, Attorney at Law, Clear-
field, Pa ay 13. 1843,

\‘IERR]“‘I' & BIGLER, Dealers in Haruware
L and manufuwoturers of Tin and Sheet-iron
VAT, :'iecnni‘itr_cet. Clearfield, Pa. Jl!!l_n '60.

I_l F. NAUGJLE, Watch and Clock Muaker. and
o dealer in Watches, Jewelry, &¢. Room in
L_irnhnn'a row, Market street. Novy. w__

BUCHER SWOOPE, Attorney at Law. Clear-
. field, Pa. Oce in Grabum's Row, fourdoeo ¥
west of Graham & Boynton’s store. Nov. 10.

] K.A M HBILLS. DENTIST.— Office corner
J of Front and Mnrket streets, opposite the
‘Clearfield House,” Clearfield, Penn'a.

July 1, 1567-1y.

! l TEST, Attorney at Law. Clearfield, Pa., will

« attend promptiyto all Legal business entrust-
ed to his eare in Clearficld nrd adjoining eoun-
ties. Office on Market street. July IT, 1587

HOMAS I1. FORCEY, Dealer fn Squure and
Sawed Lumbor. Dry-tioods, Quesnsware, Giro-

| eeries. Flour. Grain, Feed, Bacon, &c¢ , &e., Gra-

et 10.

J' P KRATZEK. Dealer in Dry-tioods. Clothing,
*) ., Hardware (ueensware. liroceries. Prov
gions, ete., Market street, newrly opposite the
Conrt House, Clearfeld, Pa, June, 1865,

bamton, Clearfield county, Pa.

ARTSWICK & TRWIN, Dealers in Drugs,
l—[ Medicines. Paints, Ojls, Stationary, Perfume-
ry Faney Goods, Notions. ete., ete., Market streot,
Clearfield, Pa Dec. 6, 1563.

Y KRATZER & SON, dealerz in Dry Goode,

/e Clothing, Hardware. Queencware, Groce-
ries. Provisions. &c.. Front Street. (nbove the A-
cademy.) Cleni field. Pa. Dee 27,1865

OHN GUELICH. Manufactarer of all kinds of
J Cabinet-ware. Market street. Clearfield, Pa
He alse wakes to order Coffins. on shert notice. and
attends fanerals with a hearse. Aprl0.'59.

FPVIOMAS J. M'CULLOUGI, Atterney. at Law,
Clearfield. Pa. Office, eust of the “Clearfield

o llank. Deedzand other legal instruments pre-

sared with promptoess and ascuracy.  July d.

B MENALLY, Atterneyat Law, Clearfieid,
J o l'a. Practices in Clearfield and adjoining
wuntiee. Officeinnew brick building of J. Boyn-
t n, 24 street, ‘one door south of Lanich’'s Hotel.

ICHARD MOSSOP, Dealer in Foreign and Dio-
l mestic Dry Goods, Groeceries, Flour, Bacos,
Room, on Merket stregt, a few doors

Liquors, &e.
Apr27.

wgs_t_o_l_Jo.‘._:(il?{_(fﬁn. E.‘Ia_arfgald. P_a_\.

NENTISTRY. —J. P CORNETT, Dentist, offers
l bis professional serviees to the citizens of
Office in Drug Store,
My 3,1568.

A B. READ. M D., Physician and Su:geon,
_[ . having removed to Goorge J, Kyler's dee'd,
near William's Grove, Pa.. offers his professionsl
services to the citizens of thesurrounding country.

Juily 10, 1867,

Curwensville aud vieinity.
carner Main and Thompeon Sts

RANK BARRETT, Conveyancer and Raal

1 Estate Agent, Clearfield, Pa. Oifice on Beo-

ond Street, with Walter Barrett, Esq. Agent for

Plantation and Gold Territory in South Carolina.
Clearfield July 10, 1a67.

YREDERICK LEITZINGER, Manufacturer of
]* all kinds of Stone-ware. Clearfimld. Pa. Or-
dersgolicited —wholesale or retail He also keops
on hand and for sale an assortnent of earthen-
wiare, of his own manufacture. Jan. 1, 1868

OHN H. FULFORD, Attorney at Law. Clear-
field, Pa. Office with J. B. McEnally, Esq.,
over First National Bapk. Prompt attention giv-
en to the securing of Dounty claims, &c., and ts
all legal bosiness. Mirch 27, 1867.

BLAKE WALTERS, Scriviner and Convey-

. ancer, and Agent for the purchass and sa
of Lands. Clearfield, Pa. Prompt attention giy-
en to all busincss connected with the county offi-
ces. Office with W A. Wallaece. Jan, 3.

(‘1 ALBERT & BHO S, Dealersin Dry Goods,

X . Groceries, Hordware. Queensware, Fléor Ba-

con. etc., Woodland. Clearfield county. Pa. Also,

extensive dealers in all kinds of sawed lTumber

shingles, and square timber. Orders solivited.
Woodland, Pa., Aug. 19th, 1363

\\T:\LI.ACE. BIGLER & FIELDI;\'G. Attor-
neys at Law’ Clearfield, P

a.. Legal buslness

of all kinds promptly and accirately attonded to.

Clearfield, Pa., May 16th, 1566,
WILLIAN A, WALLAM'EB WILLIAM . RlGLER
J. BLAKE WALTEuS FPREAMNK FIELTING

[)I: J P. BURCHFIELD—Late Surzeon of the
83d Reg't Penn’a Vols. having relurned
from the army. offers his professional services 1o
the citizens of Clearfield and vicinity. Profes-
=ional ealls promptly attendad . Offiee on
South-East corner of 3d and Market Streets

Oct. 4, 1865—Gnp.

F URNITURE ROONMK
JORN GUELICH,

Desires to inform his old friends and custorceéras
that. having enlarged his shop and inereased his
facilities for manufacturing. he is now prepar:d
to make to order such furniture as may be desir-
ed, in guod style and at cheap rates for cash. He
mostly has on hand at his ~“Fuinitare Rooma,™
a varied assortment of furniture. smong which is,

BUREAUS AND SIDEBOARDS,

Wardrobes and Book-cases; Centre, Sofu. Parfer,
Breakfast and Dining extension Tubles.

Common, French-posts, Cottage, Jer-
ny-ﬂnd and other Bed'stead'u.
SOFAS OF ALL RINDS, WORK-STANDR, HAT

RACKS, WASH-STANDS, &eo.

Spring-seat, Cain-bottom, and Parlor Chairs;
And common and other Chairs.

LOOKING-GLASSES

Of every desoription on hand, and new glasses fcr
old frames, which will be pu*in sn very
rensgiable terms. oz =hort notice.

He also keeps on hand. or furnishes to order, Hair,
Corn-husk. Hair and Cotton top Mattresses,

COFFINS, OF EVERY KIND,

Made to order. and funerals attended with a
Hearse. whenever desirable.
Also, House painting done 1o order.

The above. and many other articies are furnished
to customers cheap for casn or exch ed for ap-
roved eéuntry produce. Cherry, Ma ic Paplar,
Ein-mmd and other Lumber suitable for the
ness. taken in exchange for furniture.
Remaomber the shop is on Marxet street, Claas-
field. and nearly opposite the < O)d Jew Store.”
December 4. 1841 JOHN GURLICH.
SWAIH‘S PANACEA, Kennedy's Medieal Inis-
) covery. Hembold's Buchu, Bake's Cod Liver
0il, Juyne's and Ayer's Medicines, for sale b
“._hu. (U] HARTSWICK & IRWIN.

usi.

| (  § P8 !';H_r. Paints (31ase and Nails. {or sale at

Jane Gh.

MERRKELL & BIULERS
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